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Develop | Fearsome _7 


Defensive vePQ) WE R 
With Weighted Wristlets ~ 


“Power Packed” Arm Builders Start Instantly 
To Give you mighty striking power and strength. 


“Power Packed” wristlets build the pow- 
erful arms you want without special equip- 
ment or exercises. Just wear these rugged 
lead weighted wristlets during your ordinary ONLY 


activities at work or play. 


Reinforce Your Power 
Build Your Strength 


Silently, unconsciously, hour by 
hour, day by day the muscles in 
your arms are strengthened and 
grown to new power, Just wearing 
your “Power Packed” wristlets will 
give you the proud masculine feel- 
ing that says “I can take care of 
myself.” 


Money Back Guarantee 


Order your “Power Packed” lead 
weighted wristlets today. Use them 
for 10 days. If you don't see imme- 
diate and progressive improvernent 
in the size and strength of your 
arms; If you don’t instantly feel 
more powerful, more masculine, 
more capable—you can return them 
for refund of the full purchase 


perce ______* Div, Mail Sack, Ine. 


10 DAY FREE “TRIAL 


Power Builders * Dept. 14720 

1044 Northern Bivd., Roslyn, N. Y. 11576 

Rush me my ‘‘Power Packed’? weighted wristiets 

by return mail on your money back guarantee 

(J | enciose $3.98 plus 35c for postage and han- 
dling: send one 


Ci | enclose $6.98 plus 55c for postage and han- | 

dling: send a pair | 
C] Send me COD (J one ‘‘Power _Packed”’ Wristlet 

[1 A pair of Power Packed Wristiets. | enclose | 
$1.00 good wili deposit and wiil pay the bal- 

nace due on delivery plus postal and handling | 

charges. Same guarantee either way. ] 
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WILHEMS 
A VAMPIRE |S 
RUSHING TOWARD 
US. 


VAMPIRE ? B-BUT 
IT'S JUST NOT 

POSSIBLE IN THIS 
DAY AND AGE! 


BUT... YAH-ME IT'S 
REAL... RLINS 


nn eee 


THE BLACK FOREST REGION OF WESTPHALIA IS THE ANCIENT CASTLE OF THE POWERFUL 


LOST WALL TAPESTRY... - a 


DUKE LUOWIG WAS A “WHEN LUOWIG REACHED MANHOOD. HE WAS CONSUMED 
DEMON AND A TYRANT: WITH HATRED AGAINST H/S FATHER... 
LET ME TELL YOU THE ? ' 
STORY SO YOU CAN JUDGE . 

_ FOR YOURSELF! 


FATHER IS TO BLAME 
AND I WILL HAVE 


"NOT LONG AFTER, LUOWIG'S HATRED | YEA LUBWIG'S MIND CAME “LUDWIG SNUFFED OUT THE Li 
LED HIM TO PA Lol wei INTO INGANE NOTIONS... ” OF HIS ONLY SON... - 


MY OWN SON MUST BE y. 

ACCURSED WITH THE YE: ig ae 
HOHENSTAUFEN MALADY SIT. 
WHICH BEFELL UPON ME/ / : SDReveR? 


A H, I SEE YOU V YES, LUDWIG AND A TRUE \ “WHEN THE TAPESTRY WAS COMPLETED, LUDWIG 
EMBROIOER MY | PICTURE OF YOU! SON- \ LAY OW HIS DEATH BED...’ 
SLAYER  BLOOD- SOAKED 
aN, rae TYRA ANT / YOU ARE VERMIN! bie Be ie RETAINERS! THESE 
TANG So SHALL T WEAVE | ARE MY LAST WISHES | BURY 
~ YOUR HISTORY! of ME IN YON COFFIN IN THE 
, SECRET PLACE! WRAP My Vil 
BODY INTHIS TAPESTRY [i 
SO IT NEVER SEES THE 
LIGHT OF DAY! mat 


t 6 


+ 


A STRANGE STORY, I DO NOT KNOW OF |e NEXT DAY INSIDE THE CASTLE... 
ULRICH! BUT WHAT |} WHAT DISEASE HE 
WAS HIS DISEASE? DIED: E BUT, He's BURIED w [T'S UNUSUAL...EVERY I NOTICED , 
WHERE DOES HE WHERE OPENING IS DRAPED THAT, TOO! 
LIE BURIED ? REAR THE eaetLe AND SO THAT NO SUNLIGHT 
GOOD RIDDANCE! wean CAN ENTER! es 


——.. 


I A FEW MINUTES LATER, WHEN ROBERT RETURN"... 


THAT'S ODD! T NEVER You MUST HAVE ! 
FORCED UP THAT MANY NO ONE ELSE WAS HERE! 
STONES BEFORE I PERHAPS YOU FORGOT! 4 
CUT MYSELF! 


MY_THROAT BURNS IN 
ANTICIPATION! THE 

ANCIENT CURSE WILL 
SOON BE SATED WHEN 
I DRINK BLOOO? 


Bhat WIGHT LUDWIG STARTED 
HIS VENDETTA ON THE OUTSKIRTS! 


WIL piety RRR... YOU 
AVAM Pea iS Witt 
PAY WITH YOUR 

BLoop / 


iB RUSHING 
US 


ANOTHER L DAY OF FRUITLESS SEARCH IN 
HE CASTLE... 


I'M SURE THAT 
TAPESTRY IS IN 
THE CASTLE, AND 
I WON'T LEAVE 


rN VF UNTIL I FIND IT! 4 


WHAT_CAUSED <M SOMEONE...OR "SOMETHING" ; 

THESE AWFUL Vy STRANGLED THEM! I MUST 

DEATHS, DOCTOR ZA ee ‘fe ap ebbi: 
> OW! 


~~. 


MAYBE ee LET'S ral c 
RIGHT! THIS IS A DAY BES 
50 MUCH FOR THERE'S ALWAYS 


MY ADOLED TOMORROW! 
BRAIN TODAY! 

BESIDES, IT'S : 
GETTING TOO 
DARK TO WORK! 


DAE NEXT MORNING THE TOWN 
WAS AWAKENED BY... mcm 


HELP/HELPS ) 
WAKE UP! <<) 


MURDER HAS 
EN COMMITED! 
MURDER! _X| 


MUROER? 
IMPOSSIBLE 
IN THIS 


BuT AS STEVE GUIDED ULRICH... 


TWO MORE VICTIMS 

TO REVENGE THE 

HOHENSTAUFEN 
NAME ! 


Later” OKAY! I'LL 


, THE DOCTOR b FOR N! I DO NOT LIKE To 
WANTS TO SEE STEVE, Yi BE IN THESE HILLS 
YOU IN TOWN RIGHT WHEN IT IS DARK! 
AWAY, HERR TELEMAN! Pye HOME IT IS TOO NEAR 
HE ewer THE CASTLE! _. 


” ; } 


a) , 
2 i ae 


STOLEN TAPESTRIES ) AND NOW MY THIRST RISES! I 
LL BE PAID FoR MUST ORINK DEEP TO STILLTHE 
IN BLOOOSs CRAVING OF MY MALADY! f 


Rs ~ 


iT 1S AS I SUSPECTED) 


NOTHING BUT A VAMPIRE 
COULD KILL LIKE THIS AND 
BLEED HIS VICTIMS DRY! 


AN ARMED GROUP FOLLOWED 
THE QUAKING SHEPHERD... 


IT WAS RIGHT HERE! 
A BLACK DEMON TORE 
THE LANTERNS OUT OF - 
THEIR HANDS ! IT WAS VAMPIRE 7 
SHOUTING ABOUT : 

STOLEN TAPESTRIES.,. : 
AND THEN... 


AN UNSEEN SHEEPHERDER WITNESS 
RACED INTO TOWN TO REPORT THE 
HORRIBLE INC/OENT... 


Mf, 


IN TOW NA DEL DELEGATION VISITS LATER, OUTSIDE THE CASTLE... 


I WILL BUT \ LOOKS A COMPLETE 
SUIT OF ARMOR 
ze ¢ ay ON FOR TO TRY 


THE TELEM.: 


ROBERT... 

sayes aeons [Witecae, JP eb ehte 

es 
THIS SEARCH! goes IND we 
YOU HAVE ROUSED THAT 
THE HOHEN- TAPESTRY! 
STAUFEN AND NO 
VAMPIRES VAMPIRE IS 

GOING To 


STOP ME! 


Oo BUSY PLAYING 
00 WAS IN FLOWER", 
EXPLORING ! 


vaio DISCOVERED 
G PLACE! IAM 


I THINK THIS 
VAM 


a 
C MAYBE THE TAPESTRY 
IS IN THIS CHEST! I 
DON'T THINK ROBERT 
HAS BEEN IN THIS 


KEEP AWAY..- we THAT LIGHT! 

OH-HH... E _, I CANNOT GO 

SLIPPEO/ IM } NEAR IT! 
FALLING ” 


witT CAN'T BE! YOU'RE 
DEAO’ YOU'VE BEEN DEAD 
FOR 8,000 Fg Ae iil 
AWAY FROM M 


AMON 
ner O DETERMINE?| 


DAMON KNIGHT AND HIS FIANCE ENTER A THE LADY FIRST, ErCPNeL 
FORTUNE TELLERS tired IN A CAIRO | I SEE 4 HAPPY AN 
MARKET PLACE .. by FRUITFUL LIFE FoLLow- 

: ik ING A SEVERE SHOCK 
THEY CAN CERTAINLY - ia AND LOSS OF ONE 
USE HERE LIGHT i DEAR To You! 


I CAN TELL NO MORE ! THE FORTUNE TELLER PEERED| (I'M AN ARCHAEOLOGIST! I'VE 

NOW, IF THE GENTLE- INTO THE TRANSPARANT BALL... Bice: TO EGYPT _FOR THE SOLE 
MAN WILL BE SEATED, oc PURPOSE OF UNEARTHING THE 

I SHALL PROCEED! YOU HAVE COME HERE Y Wey, TOMB OF KALI-OAHN WHO 

ON AN EVIL MISSION! Sone Be DIED be Ae YEARS 
GO BACK! LEAVE... FOOLISH! 

OR THERE WILL 


BE., be ageless f 


WAIT: 
THAT RING! 
WHERE DID 


KAREN! WHAT 
HARM COULD AN 
8,000 YEAR OLD 
RING a eas 


FROM THE_TOMB OF THE SON 
OF KALI- DAHN ALMOST TEN 
TEARS AGO! LEGEND HAS IT 

IAT KALI- OAHN GAVE IT TO 
nis SON WHEN HE WouULD 
wave” TO THE THRONE! 


THAT COLO MAN 

gcange igre 
KE HE WAS 

MAKING IT UP! 


I_CANNOT 

TELL, NOW 

You MUST 
Go! 


— 


WHEN DAMON FELL ASLEEP, A VERY STRANG, 
PHENOMENON TOOK PLACE As HIS RING TOOK Z 
ON A STRANGE GLOW! aa 


YOU'RE TIRED! 

BETTER GET 

A GOOD NIGHT'S 
SLEEP ! 


I STILL CAN'T 
SHAKE OFF A STRANGE 

FEELING OF - 
FOREBODING ‘ 


"AWAKEN, DR. KNIGHT... 
AWAKEN ANDO HEED 
MY WARNING. .- 


THE RING WAS ONCE ides a GE IT To 
wy BEN: 7 I MUST LEAVE N 

EL THE PRESENCE 
oF aN INTRUDER / 


HIS SON / ao THAT 
MAKES AIM THE 
SPIRIT OF KALL- DAHN... 

BUT HE'S 
FORTUNE 
denganiy, f 


BUT I HEARD TWo 
VOICES... Mig B JUST 
YOURS ALONE / ¢ 
DAMEN: f- , WHAT'S 
Agel N_ THE 


You (iat? aeglt oa ee THE TOMB OF 
KALI- DAHN., THE 
SENALTY IS DEATH: a 


IT'S Your! 


RING! WHAT 
IS THE RING 
To You? 


IN JUST AS WEIRD A MANNER AS IT APPEARED 
THE MUMMY DISAPPEARED... 


DAMON...I THOUGHT 
I HEARD VOICES! 


I JUST HAD.A FUNNY 
DRBAI I MUSTIVE 
BEEN TALKING IN MY 
LEEP! “ 


MUMMY WRAPPINGS! 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND I'M 

IT/ HOW... 7 FRIGHTENED! 
WHAT DOES 


IT MEAN? 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT IT MEANS, DEAR... 
BUT WE'RE HEADING FOR THE INTERIOR 
EARLY TOMORROW MORNING! 


RISING EARLY, DAMON AGAIN VISITED THE MARKET... 


I'VE GOT TO KNOW 
} WHAT'S BEHIND ALL 
THIS AND ONLY THAT 
FORTUNE TELLER CAN " 
TELL ME! THERE'S 
HIS TENT... HEY...WAIT... Fook 
IT'S NOT THE SAME! 
IT'S eka asd 


Ki 
a) 
id, 3 


BUT I KNOW OF NO FORTUNE A 


LATER, MANY MILES IN THE 
TELLER, EFFEND) / I HAVE B/ KAREN WAS WITH DESERT... 

OCCUPIED THIS SHOP ME! SHE SAW HIM, 

FOR MANY YEARS / TOO! ANO WHAT OF 


| BTR 
BAMA NSCS 
By A BIG WINDSTORM 
IT A DREAM? IS COMING UP! 
GET EVERYONE 
—_ INSIDE YOUR 
BUT L SAW a! 
YESTERDAY!) 5 


aie ant 1 I CAN HARDLY OR. KNIGHT! THIS IS 
| IN A FEW MOMENTS THEY WERE ALL SAFE SEE WHAT I'M 
IN DAMON'S TENT... 


MY LAST WARNING ! 
DOING IN THIS YOU MUST LEAVE 
I'O BETTER Fix IT 6 Z THIS PLACE! 
BEFORE THE WHOLE WHA...7 

TENT BLOWS AWAY! Z 


T DESECRATE 

THE TOMB OF KALI- OAHN ! 
YOUR FATE LIES IN YOUR 

DECISION! g 


THE STORM 
HAS STOPPED! 
LET'S FINISH 
UNLOADING! 


YOU MUST NO 


THAT AETERNOON,,, 
DAMON! WE'VE FOUND 
THE ENTRANCE ! OR. 
DEMBROW IS DECIPHERING 
THE HIEROGLYPHICS NOW! 


“KALI-DAHN WAS A KING OF VERY UNUSUAL 
CAPACITIES AND WISDOM! UNDER HIS RULE 
EGYPT EXPERIENCED GREAT WEALTH AND’ 
CULTURE / AT 60, HIS PHYSICIANS GAVE HIM 
A SHORT TIME To LIVE, 8UT HE OUTLIVED 
ALL OF THEM..,” 


tg Or rae 
weer resets 


FINE! IF My 
CALCULATIONS 
ARE CORRECT, 

THE TOMB IS 

UNOER THAT 

LARGE DUNE! 


THAT'S STRANGE! I LEFT My 

RING RIGHT HERE LAST 

NIGHT ANO NOW IT'S GONE! 

OH,WELL,GOOD RIDDANCE 

TO THE RING! IT'S BEEN 
BAD LUCK To ME! 


YES! IT STARTS WITH THE 
USUAL CURSE OF "OEATH 
TO THE DESECRATER OF 
THE TOMB” AND GOES ON 
TO TELL THE STORY OF 
KALI- ODAHN! 


CAN You 
TRANSLATE | 
IT, DOCTOR? 


“WHEN HE DIED AT THE AGE OF 133, H1. 
PEOPLE BELIEVED THAT SINCE HE'D LIVED 4 
DOUBLE LIFETIME ANOTHER LIFE HAO TO BE 
FORFEIT, INORDER TO APPEASE THE GOOS 
FROM WHOM HE TOOK THIS TIME..." 


REE A 
nespap 


ONE'S, YET... VES/T'VE goer. ves MEN... THE SLAB WAS FINALLY REMOVED!" 
ons THAT THE LIFE OVER THERE ! 
BRING THE “TOOLS! |/ DAMON! THE LOOK! THERE! 
WE'RE GOING TO PRIVILEGE OF &. THAT SHINY 
BE REMOVE THE FIRST ENTRY Ze THING ON 
EORFer AO 10 YOU : Door! IS yours! THE FLOOR! 
STILL Want THIS seit 
DOOR OPENED, : id 
DAMON ? 


a 


psec - * —— ~ cee 
WH»... IT'S MY MISSING | THAT. NIGHT AS DAMON SLEPT FITFULLY, THE PHANTOM OF 
RING! BUT How? tigers Wf THE RING APPEARED ONCE MORE... 


DOOR_HASN'T BEEN 
OPENED IN 8,000 IF YOU, WANT TO SEE KALI-DAHN'S 
YEARS / > SARCOPHAGUS IN THE INNER, CHAMBER 
OF THE TOMB, FOLLOW ME NOW! 


7 INSIDE THE FORBIDDEN CHAMBER, DAMON WAS 
DAMON COULD NOT KEEP HIMSELF FROM ; HORRIFIED TO SEE A CHANGE IN THE APPARITION... 


FOLLOWING THE peal be 


' GREAT SCOTT/ KEEP AWAY FROM 
ENTER, DESECRATER Y THAT DOOR...SEALED I DON'T BELIEVE ME... 09 YOU HEAR? 
OF THE TOMB! ENTER FOR 8,000 YEARS-- "free WIOI 
IF YOU CARE! n, YET IT JUST OPENED /B o 
wih BY ITSELF! 


THE DOORS IT'S LOCKEO/ PROBABLY JUST ONE OF 
STAY AWAY / STAY AWAY THE NATIVES! GOOD THING 
FROM ME’ EEEYAHH/S OR. DEMBROW. I IT DIDN'T WAKE DAMON! HE 
ify gel ie | NEEDS REST! GO BACK TO 
WHAT WAS IT BED AND FORGET IT! 


WELL , DAMON'S NOT IN I'M So 


see HERE / THE SEALINGS ON WORRIED / 
{ FINO DAMON! } THIS DOOR ARE INTACT WHERE 
\ HE'S NOT IN ANDO HAVEN'T BEEN COULD 
apne TENT! DISTURSED IN HE BE? 


8,000 YEARS! 


E 5EA Fvarty 
fie eras HAMBER: 


wn THE MEN FINALLY PRIED OFF THE SARCOPHAGUS 
LID AND... 


BUT IT COULLON'T 
BE! THAT DOOR 
WAIT! L KNOW THIS WAS SEALED/S 
FLASHLIGHT! IT'S Ji 4 
DAMONS / 2 


ASS 
& 


Se 
an 


ra ee 


THESE ARE THE FACTS! 7 THE CURSE OF KAL/~ 
DAHN HAD BEEN FULFILLED RIDICULOUS, YOU 
SAY? MAYBE,.. BUT WHOIS THERE 

TO DETERMINE? 


i 


| 


wAdreeed 


HE SITS NOT a dozen yards 
away. If I glance over my 
shoulder I can see him. And if I 


catch his eye — and usually I 
catch his eye — it meets me 
with an expression . . . 

It is mainly an imploring look 
— and yet with suspicion in it. 

Confound his suspicion! If I 
wanted to tell on him I should 
have told long ago. I don’t tell 
and I don’t tell, and he ought to 
feel at his ease. As if anything 
so gross and fat as he could feel 
at ease! Who would believe me 
if I did tell? 

Poor old Pyecraft! Great, un- 
easy jelly of substance! The fat- 
test clubman in London. 

He sits at one of the little 
club tables in the huge bay by 
the fire, stuffing. at is he 
stuffing? I glance judiciously 
and catch him biting at a round 
of hot buttered tea-cake, with 
his eyes on me. Confound him! 
— with his eyes on me! 

That settles it, Pyecraft! Since 

ou will be abject, since you will 
kava as though I was not a 
man of honor, here, right under 
your embedded eyes, I write the 

ing down — the plain truth 
about Pyecraft. The man I help- 
ed, the man I shielded, and who 
has requited me by making my 
club unendurable, with his li- 
quid appeal, with the perpetual 
“don’t tell” of his looks. 

And, besides, why does he 
keep on eternally eating? 

Well, here goes for the truth, 
the whole truth, and nothing 
but the truth! 

Pyecraft . . . I made the ac- 
quaintance of Pyecraft in this 
very smoking-room. I was a 
young, nervous new member, 
and he saw it. I was sitting all 
alone, wishing I knew more of 
the members, and suddenly he 
came, a great rolling front of 


Ete 
Bey: 


P25 i 


chins and abdomina, towards 
me, and grunted and sat down in 
a chair close by me and wheezed 
for a space, and scraped for a 
space with a match and lit a 
cigar, and then addressed me. I 
forget what he said — some- 
thing about the matches not 
lighting properly, and after- 
wards as he talked he kept stop- 
ping the waiters one by one as 
they went by, and telling them 
about the matches in that thin, 
fluty voice he has. But anyhow, 
it was in some way we began 
our talking. 

He talked about various things 
and came round to games. And 
thence to my figure and com- 
plexion. “You ought to be a good 
cricketer,” he said. I suppose I 
am slender, slender to what 
some people would call lean, and 
I suppose I am rather dark, still 
— I am not ashamed of having 
a Hindu great-grandmother, but, 
for all that, I don’t want casual 
strangers to see through me at a 
glance to her. So that I was set 
against Pyecraft from the begin- 
ning. 

But he only talked about me 
in order to get to himself. 

“I expect,” he said, “you take 
no more exercise than I do, and 
probably you eat no less.” (Like 
all excessively obese people he 
fancied he ate nothing.) “Yet” 
— and he smiled an oblique 
smile — “we differ.” 

And then he began to talk a- 
bout his fatness and his fatness: 
all he did for his fatness and all 
he was going to do for his fat- 
ness; what people had advised 
him to do for his fatness and 
what he had heard of people 
doing for fatness similar ta his. 
“A priori,” he said, “one would 
think a question of nutrition 
could be answered by drugs.” It 
was stifling. It was dumpling 
talk. It made me feel swelled 
to hear him. 


ONE STANDS that sort of 
thing once in a while at a club 
but a time came when I fancied 
I was standing too much. He 
took me altogether too conspicu- 
ously. I could never go into the 
smoking-room but he would 
come wallowing towards me, 
and sometimes he came and 


gormandised round and about 
me while I had my lunch. He 
seemed at times almost to be 
clinging to me. He was a bore, 
but not so fearful a bore as to 
be limited to me; and from the 
first there was something in his 
manner — almost as though he 
knew, almost as though he pene- 
trated to the fact that I might — 
that there was a remote, excep- 
tional chance in me that no else 
presented. 

“I'd give anything to get it 
down,” he would say — “any- 
thing,” and peer at me over his 
vast cheeks and pant. 

Poor old Pyecraft! He had just 


gonged. no doubt to order an- 
other buttered tea-cake! 

He came to the actual thing 
one day. “Our Pharmacopoeia,” 
he said. “our Western Pharma- 
copoeia, is anything but the last 
word of medical science. In the 
Fast, I’ve been told . . .” 

He stopped and stared at me. 
It was like being at an 
aquarium. 


I was quite suddenly angry 
with him. “Look here,” I said, 
“who told you about my great- 
grandmother's recipes?” 

“Well,” he fenced. 

“Every time we've met for a 
week,” I said — “and we've met 
pretty often — you've given me 
a broad hint or so about that 
little secret of mine.” 

“Well,” he said, “now the cat’s 
out of the bag, I'll admit, yes, 
it is so, I had it...” 

“From Pattison?” 

“Indirectly,” he said, which I 
believe was lying, “yes.” 

“Pattison,” I said, “took that 
stuff at his own risk.” 

He pursed his mouth and 
bowed. 

“My great-grandmother’s_ re- 
cipes,” I said, “are queer things 
to handle. My father was near 
making me promise . . .” 

“He didn’t?” 

“No. But he warned me. He 
himself used one — once.” 

“Ah! ... But do you think — ? 
Suppose — suppose there did 
happen to be one... .” 

“The things are curious docu- 
ments,” I said. “Even the smell 
of ’em .. . No!” 

But after going so far Pyecraft 
was fake I should go farther. 
I was always a little afraid if I 
tried his patience too much he 
would fall on me suddenly and 
smother me. I own I was weak. 
But I was also annoyed with 
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Pyecraft. I had got to the state 
of feeling for him that disposed 
me to say, “Well, take the risk!” 
The little affair of Pattison to 
which I have alluded was a dif- 
ferent matter altogether. What 
it was doesn’t concern us now, 
but I knew, anyhow, that the 
particular recipe I used then was 
safe. The rest I didn’t know so 
much about, and, on the whole, 
I was inclined to doubt their 
safety pretty completely. 

Yet even if Pyecraft got 
poisoned... 

I must confess the poisoning 
of Pyecraft struck me as an im- 
mense undertaking. 


THAT EVENING I took that 
queer, odd-scented sandal-wood 
box out of my safe and turned 
the rustling skins over. The 
pelle who wrote the recipes 
or my great-grandmother evi- 
dently ia a weakness for skins 
of a miscellaneous origin, and 
his handwriting was cramped to 
the last degree. Some of the 
things are quite unreadable to 
me — though my family, with its 
Indian Civil Service associations, 
has kept up a knowledge of Hin- 
dustani from generation to gen- 
eration — and none are abso- 
lutely plain sailing. But I found 
the one that I knew was there 
soon enough, and sat on the 
floor by my safe for some time 
looking at it. 

“Look here,” said I to Pye- 
craft next day, and snatched the 
slip away from his eager grasp. 

“So far as I can ove it out, 
this is a recipe for Loss of 
Weight. (“Ah!” said Pyecraft. ) 
I'm not absolutely sure, but I 
think it’s that. And if you take 
my advice you'll leave it alone. 
Because, you know — I blacken 
my blood in your interest, Pye- 
craft — my ancestors on that side 
were, so far as I can gather, a 
jolly queer lot. See?” 

“Let me try it,” said Pyecraft. 

I leant back in my chair. My 
imagination made one mighty 
effort and fell flat within me. 
“What in Heaven’s name, Pye- 
craft,” I asked, “do you think 
youll look like when you get 
thin?” 

He was impervious to reason. 
I made him promise never to say 
a word to me about his disgust- 
ing fatness again whatever es 
pened — never, and then I hand- 
ed him that little piece of skin. 

“It’s nasty stuff,” I said. 

“No matter,” he said, and took 
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it. 

He goggled at it. “But — but 
...” he said. 

He had just discovered that 
it wasn’t English. 

“To the best of my ability,” I 
said, “I will do you a transla- 
tion.” 

I did my best. After that we 
didn’t speak for a fortnight. 
Whenever he approached me I 
frowned and motioned him a- 
way, and he respected our com- 
pact, but at the end of a fort- 
night he was as fat as ever. 
And then he got a word in. 

“I must speak,” he said. “It 
isn’t fair. There’s somethin 
wrong. It’s done me no good. 
You're not doing your great- 
grandmother justice. 

“Where's the recipe?” 

He produced it gingerly from 
his pocket-book. 

I ran my eye over the items. 
“Was the addled?” I asked. 

“No. Ought it to have been?” 

ee said, oe without 
saying in all my poor dear great- 
grandmother’s recipes. When 
condition or quality is not speci- 
fied you must get the worst. 
She was drastic or nothing . . . 
And there’s cne or two ible 
alternatives to some these 
other things. You got fresh 
rattlesnake venom?” 

“I got rattle snake from Jam- 
rach’s. It cost — it cost . . .” 

“That’s your affair, anyhow. 
This last item .. .” 

“I know a man who.. .” 

“Yes. H'm. Well, I'll write the 
caer — tee Va I 
know the ge, spelli 
of this recipe lepeticaledy ae 
cious. By-the-bye, dog here 
probably means pariah flog 

FOR A MONTH after that I 
saw Pyecraft constantly at the 
club and as fat and anxious as 
eved. He kept our treaty, but at 
times he broke the spirit of it by 
shaking his head despondently. 
Then one day in the cloakroom 
he said, “Your great-grandmoth- 
re 
“Not a word against her,” I 
said; and he held his peace. 

I could have fancied he had 
desisted, and I saw him one day 
talking to three new members 
about his fatness as though he 
was in search of other ey 


“Mr. Formalyn!” bawled a 
page-boy under my nose, and I 
too! 


at once. 

“For Heaven's sake come — 
Pyecraft.” 

“Hm,” said I, and to tell the 
truth I was so pleased at the re- 
habilitation of my great grand- 
mother’s reputation this evident- 
ly promised that I made a most 
excellent lunch. 

I got Pyecraft’s address from 
the fall porter. Pyecraft inhab- 
ited the upper half of a house 
in Bloomsbury, and I went there 
as soon as I had done my coffee 
and Trappistine. I did not wait 
to finish my cigar. 

“Mr. Pyecraft?” said I, at the 
front door. 

They believed he was ill; he 


hadn't been out for two days. 
“He expects me,” said I, and 
they sent me up. 


I rang the bell at the lattice- 
door upon the landing. 

“He shouldn't have tried it, 
anyhow,” I said to myself. “A 
man who eats like a pig ought 
to look like a pig.” 

An obviously worthy woman, 
with an anxious face and a care- 
lessly placed cap, came and sur- 
veyed me through the lattice. 

I gave my name and she let 
me in in a dubious fashion. 

“Well?” said I, as we stood 
together inside Pyecraft’s piece 
of the landing. 

“’E said you was to come in 
if you came,” she said, and re- 
garded me, making no motion to 
show me anywhere. And then, 
confidentially, “"E’s locked in, 
sir. 

“Locked in?” 

“Locked himself in yesterday 
morning and ’asn’t let any. one 
in since, sir. And ever and again 
swearing. Oh, my!” 

I stared at the door she indi- 
cated by her glances. “In there?” 
I said. 

“Yes, sir.” 

“What's up?” 

She shook her head sadly, “"E 
keeps on calling for vittles, sir. 
’Eavy vittles ’e wants. I get ‘im 
what I can. Pork ’e’s ’ad, sooit 
puddin’, sossiges, noo bread. 
Everythink like that. Left out- 
side, if you please, and me go 
away. E’s eatin’, sir, somethink 
awful.” 

There came a piping bawl 
from inside the door: “That 
Formalyn?” 

“That you, Pyecraft?” I shout- 
ed, and went and banged the 
door. 

“Tell her to go away.” 
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I did. 
Then I could hear a curious 
. oe upon the door, almost 
ike some one feeling for the 
handle in the dark, and Pye- 
craft’s familiar grunts. 
“It’s all right,” I said, “she’s 
gone.” 
But for a long time the door 
didn’t open. 
I heard the key turn. Then 
Pyecraft’s voice said, “Come in.” 
I turned the handle and open- 
ed the door. Naturally I expect- 
ed to see Precraft. 
Well, you know, he wasn’t 
there! 


I NEVER HAD such a shock 
in my life. There was his sit- 
ting-room in a state of untidy 
disorder, plates and dishes a- 
mong the books and writing 
things, and several chairs over- 
turned, but Pycraft .. . 

“It’s all right, o’ man; shut the 
door,” he said, and then I dis- 
covered him. 

There he was right up close 
to the comice in the corner by 
the door, as though some one 
had glued him to the ceiling. 
His face was anxious and angry. 
He panted and _gesticulated. 
“Shut the door,” he said. “If that 
woman gets hold of it ... .” 


I shut the door, and went and 
stood away from him and stared. 

“If anything gives way and 
you tumble down,” I said, “you'll 
break your neck, Pyecraft. 

“I wish I could,” he wheezed. 

“A man of your age and 
weight getting up to kiddish 
gymnastics... . 

“Don’t,” he said, and looked 
agonized. 

“Tl tell you,” he said, and 
gesticulated. 

“How the deuce,” said I, “are 
you holding on up there?” 

And then abruptly I realized 
that he was not holding on at all, 
that he was floating up there — 
just as a gas-filled bladder might 

ave floated in the same posi- 
tion. He began a struggle to 
thrust himself away from the 
ceiling and to clamber down the 
wall to me. “It’s that prescrip- 
tion,” he panted, as he did so. 
“Your great-gran .. .” 

He took hold of a framed en- 
graving rather carelessly as he 

oke and it gave way, and he 
flew back to the ceiling again, 
while the picture smaslied onto 
the sofa. Bump he went against 
the ceiling, and I knew then 


why he was all over white on the 
more salient curves and angles 
of his person. He tried again 
more carefully, coming down by 
way of the mantel. 

It was really a most extraor- 
dinary spectacle, that great, fat, 
apoplectic-looking man_ upside 
down and trying to get from the 
ceiling to the floor. “That pre- 
scription,” he said. “Too suc- 
cessful.” 

“How?” 

“Loss of weight — almost com- 
plete.” 

And then, of course, I under- 
stood. 

“By Jove, Pyecraft,” said I, 
“what you wanted was a cure for 
fatness! But you always called it 
weight.” 

Somehow I was extremely de- 
lighted. I quite liked Pyecraft 
for the time. “Let me help youl” 


-I said, and took his hand and 


pulled him down. He kicked 
about, trying to get a foothold 
somewhere. It was very much 
like holding a flag on a windy 
day. 

“That table,” he said, point- 
ing, “is solid mahogany and very 
heavy. If you can put me under 
that...” 


I DID, AND there he wal- 
lowed about like a captive ba- 
loon, while I stood on_ his 
hearthrug and talked to him. 

I lit a cigar. “Tell me,” I said, 
“what happened?” 

“I took it,’ he said. 

“How did it taste?” 

“Oh, beastly!” 

I should fancy they all did. 
Whether one regards the in- 
gredients or the probable com- 
pound, or the possible results, 
almost all my great-grandmoth- 
er’s remedies appear, to me at 
least, to be extraordinarily un- 
inviting. For my own part... 
“T took a little sip first.” 
“Yes?” 

“And I felt lighter and better 
after an hour. I decided to take 
the draught.” 

“My dear Pyecraft!” 

“I held my nose,” he ex- 
plained. “And then I kept on 
getting lighter and lighter — 
and helpless, you know.” 

He gave way suddenly to a 
burst of passion. “What the 
goodness am I to do?” 

“There's one thing pretty evi- 
dent,” I said, “that you mustn't 
do. If you go out of doors you'll 
go up and up.” I waved an arm 


upward. “They’d havé to send 
Santos-Dumont after you to 
bring you down again.” 

“I suppose it will wear off?” 

I shook my head. “I don’t 
think you can count on that,” I 
said. 

And then there was another 
burst of passion, and he kicked 
out at adjacent chairs and bang- 
ed the floor. He behaved just as 
I should have expected a great, 
fat, self-indulgent man to be- 
have under trying circumstances 
— that is to say, very badly. He 
spoke of me and of my great- 
grandmother with an utter want 
of discretion. 

“I never asked you to take the 
stuff,” I said. 

And generously disregarding 
the insults he was putting upon 
me, I sat down in his armchair 
and began to talk to him in a 
sober, friendly fashion. 

I pointed out to him that this 
was a trouble he had brought 
upon himself, and that it had al- 
most an air of poetical justice. 
He had eaten too much. This he 
disputed, and for a time we 
argued the point. 

He became noisy and violent 
so I desisted from this aspect 
of his lesson. “And then,” said 
I, “you committed the sin of 
euphuism. You called it, not Fat, 
which is just and inglorious, but 
Weight. You...” 

' He interrupted to say that he 
recognized all that. What was 
he to doP 

I suggested he should adapt 
himself to his new conditions. 
So we came to the really sen- 
sible Lge of the business. I sug- 
geste that it would not be 

ifficult for him to learn to walk 
about on the ceiling with his 
hards... 

“I can’t sleep,” he said. 

But that was no great difficul- 

It was quite possible, I 
pointed out, to make a shake- 
up under a wire mattress, fasten. 
the under things on with tapes, 
and have a blanket, sheet, and 
coverlet to button at the side. 
He would have to confide in 
his housekeeper, I said; and aft- 
er some squabbling he agreed 
to that. (Afterwards it was quite 
delightful to see the beauti 
matter-of-fact way with which 
the good lady took all these 
amazing inversions). He could 
have a library ladder in his 
room, and all his meals could be 
laid on the top of his bookcase. 
We also hit on an ingenious de- 
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vice by which he could get to 
the floor whenever he wanted, 
which was simply to put the 
British Encyclopaedia (tenth 
edition) on the top of his open 
shelves. He just pulled out a 
couple of volumes and held on, 
and down he came. And we a- 
greed there must be iron staples 
along the skirting, so that he 
could cling to those whenever 
he wanted to get about the room 
on the lower level. 


AS WE COT on with the 
thing I found myself almost 
keenly interested. It was I who 
called in the housekeeper and 
broke matters to her, and it was 
I chiefly who fixed up the in- 
verted bed. In fact, I spent two 
whole days at his flat. I am a 
handy, interfering sort of man 
with a screwdriver, and I made 
all sorts of ingenious adapta- 
tions for him — ran a wire to 
ring his bells within reach, 
turned all his electric lights up 
instead of down, and so on. The 
whole affair was extremely 
curious and interesting to me, 
and it was delightful to think 
of Precraft like some great, fat 
blow-fly, crawling about on his 
ceiling and clambering round 
the lintels of his doors from one 
room to another, and never, 
never, never coming to the club 
any more... 

Then, you know, my fatal in- 
genuity got the better of me. I 
was sitting by his fire drinking 
his whisky, and he was up in 
his favorite corner by the cor- 
nice, tacking a Turkey carpet 
to the ceiling, when the idea 
struck me. “By Jove, Pyecraft!” 
I said, “all this is totally un- 
necessary. 

And before I could calculate 
the complete consequences of 
my notion I blurted it out. 
“Lead underclothing,” said I, 
and the mischief was done. 

Pyecraft received the thing 
almost in tears. “To be right 
ways up again...” he said. 

I gave him the whole secret 
before I saw where it would 
take me. “Buy sheet lead,” I 
said, “stamp it into discs. Sew 
‘em all over your underclothes 
until you have enough. Have 
lead-soled boots, carry a bag of 
solid lead, and the thing is 
done! Instead of being a prison- 
er here you may go abroad a- 
gain. Pyecraft; vou may travel 


‘A still happier idea came to 
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me. “You need never fear a ship- 
wreck. All you need do is just 
slip off some or all of your 
clothes, take the necessary a- 
mount of luggage in your hand, 
and float up in the air...” 

In his emotion he dropped the 
tack-hammer within an ace of 
my head. “By Jove!” he said, “I 
shall be able to come back to the 
club again.” 

The thing pulled me up short. 
“By Jove!” I said faintly. “Yes. 
Of course — you will.” 

He did. He does. There he 
sits behind me now, stuffing — 
as I live! — a third go of buttered 


tea-cake. And no one in the 
whole world knows — except his 
housekeeper and me — that he 
weighs practically nothing; that 
he is a mere boring mass of 
assimilatory matter, mere clouds 
in clothing, niente, nefas, the 
most inconsiderable of men. 
There he sits watching until I 


have done this writing. Then, if 
he can, he will waylay me. He 
will come billowing up to me 


" "He will tell me over and again 
all about it, how it feels, how it 


doesn’t feel, how he sometimes 
hopes it is passing off a little. 
And always somewhere in that 
fat, abundant discourse he will 
say, “The secret’s keeping, eh? 
If any one knew of it — I should 
be so ashamed . .. Makes a 
fellow look such a fool, you 
know. Crawling about on a ceil- 
ing and all that...” 


And now to elude Pyecraft, 
occupying, as he does, an ad- 
mirable strategic position be- 
tween me and the 


oor. 


INNS 


A HARE RoHS a 
t 


WELL, EARL, LET'S SIGN THE )( THESE PIGS OF AMERICANS 
PAPERS! GOT NO TIME TO HAVE NO RIGHT TO STRANGHAM 
WASTE ! I'LL MAKE ARRANGE-) HALL! FATHER, YOU CANNOT 
MENTS TOMORROW TO HAVE SELL! YOU 

THE PLACE TORN DOWN AND } PERHAPS! BUT 
MOVED, 


DON'T BOTHER 
HAM HALL... AND S us ANYMORE, 
YET... I HAVE NO 4 ax 
7 CHOICE... I NEED THE 
MONEY! VERY WELL, 
MR. HAWKS, THE 


HALL 1S YOURS! 


WUhidtiiitits 


Te NEXT 


HMMM, WONDER WHO COULD 
BE WRITING US FROM HERE 2 


LET'S GET OUT, ‘BOTHER YOU! I'LL NEVER QUIT 
DAD! THAT GIRL } BOTHERING YOU! FOREIGNERS... 


SCARES ME! TEARING DOWN OUR HOME... MORNING POSTMARKED “ FOLKE- 
SHE SEEMS MOVING IT! IT CANNOT HAPPEN? AT HAWKS STRANGHAM "! 
ALMOST IT CANNOT... I WILL NOT ALLOW HOTEL /N A 


INSANE IT! GOME WAY I SHALL STOP 


THE VILLAGE. 
THEM ! DO YOU HEAR? y 


WY é 


oy BIT LATE 
NOW ! THE 


".. NO AMERICAN SHALL 

EVER LIVE IN STRANGHAM 
HALL ! DEATH ANO TERROR 
SHALL FOLLOW ALL WHO 
TRY! GO BACK TO YOUR 
LAND OF MONEY NOW... 
BEFORE 


DO? WHY, NOTHING! 
JUST SOME OLD CRANK 
... PROBABLY AN OLD 
GERVANT OR SOME- 
THING ' FORGET 


IT'S GOING TO 
BE LOVELY! IT 
FITS INTO THIS 


MONTHS MORE, 
AND WE'LL BE 
MOVING IN! 


AWFUL ! WHAT 
ARE WE GOING 


[FINALLY ANSON HAWKS! DREAM WAS RE- 
ALIZED, AND HE WAS LIVING IN AN ENGLISH 


CASTLE, TRANSPLANTED TO AMERICA... 
HAVE GOTTEN IT FROM THAT LE 


CRATE, BUT HOW COULD I? 
THE CRATE HAS WALL 
PANELING IN IT! 


FROM THE WRONG SIDE 
OF THE TRACKS, LIVING 


LIKE A WOLF! IT'S 
EERIE... ALMOST 


a —( WERE TALKING 
to use 


BETTY, YOU'D BETTER GOTO \ MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT, @ WALF-HOUR LATER, {THE GARDENS ARE 
BED! YOU'RE ALL UPSET AND.) DAD! BUT I STILL RE- \ AS BETTY PREPAREO| BEALITIFUL... OH, NO’ A-- 
WORN OUT FROM THE EX- _/MEMBER THAT THREATEN-} 7O FTIR: A WOLF! I'D BETTER 


CITEMENT OF MOVING IN YING LETTER’ IT UPSETS 57 AR 1K TELL DAD! NO... IT WILL 


HERE AND EVERYTHING! /ME...I FEEL SOMETHING Wf, BE GONE BY THE TIME 
I'M TURNING IN EARLY (TERRIBLE IS GOING TO Y I CAN GET TO HIM, ANO 
MYSELF... JUST HAPPEN TO uS! weit ne THEN HE'LL SAY MY 


ZEZFEZE 


a 


hak 
(o oo 
i 
K LN KA 
+f <a 
od 


y)§ 


LEFF 


ae A G OVERTIME 


GOING TO READ y Y IMAGINATION 15 
al 
AGAIN! 


FOR AWHILE’ 


y= 


) for SSS &) 


BUuT, MINUTES LATER... OH, DAD! WE CAN'T! THE GUNS ARE 
GET A GUN LOCKED UP AND ONLY Your 
C/ irs DAD! SOMEONE... FATHER HAS THE KEYS 


WHAT'S WRONG2 
I'D BETTER 


DAD! DAD! PLEASE... 9 POOR DAD! FINALLY REALIZING IT'S AN EVIL OMEN! )(608) LouP 


ARE YOU ALL RIGHT 24\ THE DREAM OF A LIFETIME... : THAT WAS NO WOLF GAROU! 
NO, I KNOW... wy AND THEN... ‘e\ KILLED MR. HAWKS! } WEREWOLVES! 

HE'S DEAD! WE'D THIS! HE WENT a 'T WAS A LOUP A HUMAN 
alt oP BETTER GET DOWN SWINGING, THOUGH! GAROU! THERE": )THAT ASSUMES 
hea THE POLICE! HERE, LOOK AT THAT POKER! A CURSE ON & ANIMAL FORM 

YOU GARDENERS, MAKE HE MUST HAVE THIS PLACE... TO WREAK 

GURE ALL THE WINDOWS WOUNDED THAT WOLF } I'VE FELT IT“ VENGEANCE? 

ARE LOCKED! THAT PRETTY BADLY! ALL ALONG!) IT SOUNDS 


INSANE... BLIT 


BEAST MAY COME 
I5 (T?2 1S IT2 


(en 
IT WAG A WEREWOLF, TOM! \JAE NEXT DAY, AS TOM TOOK 


5 KNOW IT WAS! THIS PLACE 1S /BETTY FOR A ORIVE IN AN EFFORT 
TOM, DARLING! I... \(T'S TERRIBLE,\ CURSED! REMEMBER MY TELL-\70 GET HER MIND OFF HER 
I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE | BETTY! UUST /ING YOU ABOUT THE LETTER WE SORROW ANO FEARS... 
HERE! I COULDN'T / HOW DID IT’ GOT, IN ENGLAND, SAYING DEATH % 
STAND THE THOUGHT & HAPPEN? } AND TERROR WOULD TRAIL US IF < LOOK, TOM! 


OF BEING ALONE! WE TRIED TO LIVE IN THIS PLACE?) A WOMAN! 


GOOD LORD! 
WONDER 


WELL, IT'S ALL COME TRUE? SHE'S BEEN // WHAT 
~ Cy ore T & HAPPENED 2 


SHE'S A YOUNG 
GIRL! THIS IS 

TERRIBLE ! LOOK 
AT THOSE CUTS 


PROBABLY A HIT AND RUN DRIVER !\ HURT, HURT \ SHE'S REGAINING CONSCIOLIS-} 
ALTHOUGH THEY LOOK LIKE SHE WAS | TERRIBLY! | NESS! YES, WE'RE GOING TO { 
BEATEN WITH SOMETHING ! COME 

ON, WE'LL GET HER BACK TO THE 
AND BRUISES “\ HOUSE AND CALL A DOCTOR! 
ON HER HEAD 7 


ANO SHOULDERS ‘gam. /Y ~~ 


LATER, AS THE DOCTOR FINISHED EXAMINING 
THE INJUREO GIRL... 


I'L BE \OH, MISS BETTY! THOSE WOUNDS...ON THE 
BACK T0-: } HEAD AND SHOULDERS... THAT'S THE WOLF- 


MISS <{ GET HER OUT OF HERE | NOW, NOW, MAMIE, 
HOSPITAL, BUT SHE'S / HER, DOCTOR! PERHAPS, | HAWKS’ q 


SUFFERED SUCH HELPING SOMEONE ELSE, 
TERRIBLE SHOCK WILL HELP ME TO 


THINGS! THE LOUP 


- wy <1 GAROW WOULDN'T 
I'M AFRAID TO J& FORGET DAD'S \\ fy /| EXPOSE ITSELF LIKE 
MOVE HER! 4 (his : | HIS... IF THERE 

' 15 SUCH A 


i 


LESS THAN A WEEK LATER... 


fe) 
(WHEN CAN Y IT WiLL BEA) [A FEW Days PASE. 
: I LEAVE? <FEW DAYS, @ 
DO YOU FEEL WELL )I TOLD YOU, I'M) WHAT DOES ) DEAR! YOU Wr wish \STOP BOTHERING ME! 
ENOUGH TODAY To /AN ORPHAN! I ¢ THE DOCTOR /WERE BADLY | YOU'D TELL /QUIT TRYING TO PRY 
TELL ME SOME-_/DON'T HAVE ANY W Say 2 INJURED! 
THING ABOUT FAMILY! SINCE THE [wm 
YOURSELF 2 I )...THE ACCIDENT...I 
DON'T EVEN og CAN'T EVEN RE- 
KNOW YOUR Jim 
NAME ! 


LITTLE WALK IN 
THE woops? YOU 
HAVEN'T HAD ANY 


nT 
\ iia 
= ——— 


I KNOW, BUT AS I'VE TOLD YOU BX 

I'M SURE OUR PATIENT WILL BE ALL/ TOM? BUT |} BEFORE, THIS |S STILL PRETTY AW 

RIGHT BY HERSELF! IF SHE WANTS “ WHY? IT'S /WILD COUNTRY! I 

ANYTHING, SHE CAN RING FOR THE WOULDN'T WANT ANY- 

MAID! = THING TO HAPPEN THAT 
SWELL, LET'S GET GOING! 


! { COULD BE PREVENTED! 
YOU_LOOK LOVELY TODAY, 
DARLING! 


YOU DON'T SEEM70 BE {SHE'S A FLINNY GIRL,TOM! \gauily 
HAVING MUCH LUCK THAW- )GOMETHING IS HALINTING 

ING OLIT THAT ICICLE WE /HER ! I'VE TRIED AND 
SAVED, 00 YOU? YOU'D,TRIED TO FIND OLIT WHAT, N 
THINK JUST NORMAL BUT IT'S NO USE? PERHAPS \ie 
GRATITUDE WOULD _/ SHE'S HAD A GREAT TRAGEDY 
MAKE HER ACT ~</“IN HER LIFE THAT HAS 4 
MORE THANKFUL! )\ SOURED HER OUTLOOK? 


BETTY! DON'T 

FIGHT! LIE STILL 
SO I CAN GET 
A_ SHOT 
AT IT! 


TOM,TOM! I'M HURT! 
I'LL BE KILLED? 


GOT TO DO SOMETHING! \ YES, TOM, 
BETTY, TRY AND ROLL YES! GETA 
AWAY f I'LL HANDLE ROCK... HELP 

THIS BRUTE!’ YOU... HIT IT... 
aKILL IT! 


DEATH THROES, BETTY! IT 
CAN STILL HURT You! # 


“ 


SS 


ae 
= SNA 


TOM ! THE WOLF... IT MUST BE THE SAME PROBABLY THE ONLY WOLF IN THE WHOLE AREA! 
ONE THAT KILLED DAD! LOOK AT ALL THE SEEMED TO HAVE SOMETHING AGAINST THE 
PARTIALLY HEALED WOUNDS ON ITS HEAD HAWKS FAMILY THOUGH! 
AND SHOULDERS FIRST YOUR FATHER... YES, TOM... I WANT TO 
——— , “i YOu'RE RIGHT, BETTY! _ THEN YOU! , ' GET BACK TO THE 

: CE LET'S HAVE A fg hC& : 4 HOUSE... FAST! 


CLOSER LOOK! 


TOM! I KNEW IT... SHE'S WELL, I'LL BE 


DER WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


HURRY, TOM, HURRY! I...1'M | WHAT'S 
AFRAID WHAT I'M THINKING / WRONG WITH 
IS RIGHT... AND I <7” YOU, BETTY? 
HOPE (tT ISN'T! A YOU ACT HALF- 


1s 


| ve 


< ‘i f sy Y ~ a, 
Oe EN ree 


I KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENED, TOM! 
IT'S UNBELIEVABLE\ WEREWOLF AND LOUP ON MY CLOTHES ! HAIR CLINGING 

.. EERIE... HORRIBLE!) GAROU STUFF! SHE'S\ TO A PACKING CASE WHERE THERE “ 
THE GIRL IS LYING | AROUND THE HOUSE 

OUT THERE IN THE SOMEWHERE ! 


SHOULDN'T HAVE BEEN HAIR! DAD 
SAID IT WAS PROBABLY FROM A DO 
. BUT IT WASN'T! ANITA, THE EARL'S 
DAUGHTER, HATED US! SHE MUST i 


HAVE TAKEN THE SHAPE OF A WOLF 
AND HAD HERSELF SHIPPED OVER 
IN ONE OF THE CASES! 


... THAT'S WHY SHE WAS SO SULLEN! | I WON'T ARGUE, DARLING! ~~ 
WITH THE WOUNDS,I DION'TRE- /I...I CAN'T BELIEVE THERE B® 
COGNIZE HER! THAT LETTER, SHE “ ARE CREATURES FROM THE 
MUST HAVE WRITTEN IT, SAID NO \ SUPERNATURAL... CAN'T 
AMERICAN WOULD €VER LIVE IN { QUITE BELIEVE --- 
THIS HOUSE... AND NONE WILL... 
I'M CLOSING IT UP... 

FOREVER ! 

Bs te ‘2 


We Veep, like 


470 THIS DAY,"HAWKS FOLLY” STANDS ALONE, CRUMBLING 
TO RUINS! PEOPLE AVOID IT... EVEN THOUGH THE LOUP 
GAROU HAS BEEN KILLED! WHAT DO YOU THINK ABOUT 
CREATURES FROM THE LINKNOWN... CAN THEY RETURN 
AND PRACTICE THEIR EVIL ARTS 2 : 

Simrad Grid £3) 


wa MLL 


bur I 
DON'T SEE ae AAANEEE! 
ANYTHING wp JACK! DO 
mere! wHar_) {enh ‘| SOMETHING / 
(S17, PETE? } gf AELP IY 

« 


i 


“ff 
WHAT GHASTLY, MACABRE 
MYSTERY WAS THIS? TACK 
DARROW COULD SEE THAT 
HIS FRIEND, PETE LARKIN, 
WAS GRIPPEO BY STARK 


TERROR! 
BUT OF WHAT WAS HE 
AFRAIC 2 AT THE APPOINTED 
TIME, JACK DARROW 
KNEW! HE KNEW THERE 

WAS NO ESCAPE FROM 


7 THING! 


Mh we 


IWAS VERY PLEASED WITH MYSELF, THAT LATE 
AFTERNOON OF DECEMBER 31S7-- IZ WAS CRIVING 
ALONG AN UNFAMIL/AR ROAD, WHEN «+ eos oe = 


; i 5 
/ __ SVERY THING'S 
"iY CERTAINLY FINE! 
Wi L-- HELLO-- THAT 
GUY SURE LOOKS 
ib THE OPPOSITE! 


MY NAM 1S JACK DARROW / 

IM A TRAVELING SALESMAN-- 

A NORMAL SORT OF FELLOW 

YOU'D THINK NOTHING WEIRO 

WOULD EVER HAPPEN TO! 

BUT BELIEVE ME, /T 
Dios 


—— + 
Ps WAS STARTLED WHEN I REAL/ZED L 
KNEW HIM J --- 


WHY, HELLO! 
YOU'RE PETE 
LARKIN, AREN'T 
YOu WHY, yes! 


ye 


HE'D BEEN A ake ahaa ‘AT. Wan 
TEN YEARS BEFORE / : 


IMAGINE BUMPING co FINE, JACK! 


NICE TO SEE 


INTO YOU AFTER SO ager 
MANY YEARS! HOW |; YOU AGAIN/| 
ARE YOU, PETE? fi F 


——— 


ro serena “atk 
| ME LOOKED AWFUL! I REMEMBERED THAT 
| HE HAD BEEN A DELICATE SORT OF BOY IN 


| COLLEGE / 


WY NOTHING MUCH 
HAS HAPPENED TO 
ME SINCE, JACK! 

I--WELL, DIVE 
BEEN SICK QUITE , 
BIT/ 4 


I WAS 


TOMORROW'S NEW 
PLANNING 


YEARS! YOU HAVE 


ANYTHING TO DO, ff ON STAYING 

JACK FI WAS AT THE HOTEL 
THINKING... WHY IN ANNEDALE, 
BUT=- WELL, 


NOT STAY WITH 
ME ¥ WE CAN 
COOK UP SOME 


He Lo. LOOKED LIKE / HE WAS IN THE MIDDLE OF A 
NERVOUS BREAKDOWN / 


I LIVE NEAR 
HERE... ALONE ! WHOLE 
FAMILY'S OUT WEST! 

L/M RESTING NOW-- 
BOUGHT MYSELF 
A LITTLE HOUSE! 


17'S JUST A LITTLE 


WAY DOWN THIS ROALD... 
(SMT MUCH OF A 
PLACE! BETTER 
TAKE /T SLOW, 
ROAD GETS 
BAD HERE... 


ae 


' WHAT GRIM TRICK OF FATE MADE ME MEET 
HIM AND ACCEPT HIS [INVITATION 2 
} \ * ‘ 


_ ——- 
7 WAS A STRANGE OLD 
HOUSE !/ YOU'D THINIK THAT 
NO ONE HAO LIVED IN IT FOR 
YEARS... 


He LED ME UPA CREAKY 
BROKEN- DOWN OLD 
STAIRWAY! 


SSSA GS See 
4 I-I'VE BEEN SO 
SICK I'VE BEEN 


NEGLECTING THE 
PLACE ALITTLE! 


ZI BOUGHT 
/T CHEAP, 


+ ¥ 
/F ONLY I HAD HAD THE SENSE 
7O GET OUT THEN! BUTI SAT 
THERE... FROZEN WITH A 
GROWING HORROR! WAS HE 
INSANE 2 --- 


I-I GUESS SO/ 
SOMETHING AWFUL 
HAPPENED HERE, 
JACK / THEY TOLD 
ME ABOUT /7 WHEN 
Z BOUGHT THE 
HOUSE ! THAT'S 
WHY THEY SOLD 


/T SO CHEAP! 2 


SURE NICE TO 
HAVE YOU, TACK / 
GETS SO 
LONELY HERE! 
MAKE ME 
NERVOUS / 
HA! HA! YES; 
THAT'S MY 
TROUBLE -- 


ZIN1 so 
NERVOUS! 


IMAGINE ! 


FRIGHTENED, 
BUT... WHY? ) 


WHAT COULD I SAY 2 I WAS 
MOSTLY SILENT AS I SAT 
UNEASILY IN THAT TOWER 
ROOM WITH HIM /-- 


MILK AND 
SANOWICHES 
OKAY, JACK ?-- 
I’M Nor 
MUCH OFA 
HOUSEKEEPER! 


THAT'S 
FINE, 
PETE! 


ILL STAY 

AWHILE... 
THEN 

BEAT (T/ 


THEY SAID 
A MURDER WAS 
COMMIT TEO 
HERE ONE 
MGHT.., I 
SHOULON'T 
LIVE HERE/ 


"17 SEEMS THERE WAS A YOUNG 
FELLOW DOWN ON H/S LUCK ONE 
NIGHT /N A BAR AND GRILL HE 
STRUCK UP AN ACQUAINTANCE 
WITH A MIDDLE- AGED 
ENGL/SHMAN... 4 


WoW! WHAT A WAO/ 
THIS OLD DUCKS A 
TOTAL STRANGER 
AROUND HERE! /F 
age ili dl HAPPENED 


THERE YOU 
ARE MY 
Goop MAN! 


WTHE KILLER HAD SEEN THIS  “WGOMEHOW HE 
DESERTED HOUSE! ON SOME GOT HIM OUT ON 
PRETEXT HE LURED THE THE MOONLIT 
ENGLISHMAN HERE...” BALCONY!“ 
Dement tecscisnanswnenet Maines. 4 


ZsAy/ 
MIGHTY NOW, LOOK 
INTERESTING ! HERE, YOUNG 


MAN, I--2. 


NEARLY E/GHT HUNORED 
BUCKS! I'LL BURY HIM ~ 
IN THE CELLAR! NOBODY'LL 

EVER KNOW / 


"THE FALL 
KILLED HIM! 
.  THEN--” 


"BUT WHEN THE KILLER GOT 
BAe GLOATING OVER HIS 
Lo ——— 


He FELL ON THE ROCKS, AND FOR 4 
A MOMENT THE MURDERER LIVED, 
DYING IN AGONY--” 


YOUR PUNISHMENT -- NOT 
JUST TO DIE NOW! BUT AT 
THE END OF EACH YEAR You 
SHALL LIVE AGAIN FORA 
DAY / --- AND AT MIONIGHT-- 
DIE HERE AGAIN! 
YOUR PUNISHMENT-- 
Y NEVER TO END! 


Z--Z JUST BURIED 
You! YOU'RE 

GET AWAY FROM 
ME-- YOu-- YOU 
HORRIBLE THING ! 


eee 
AT THE END OF EACH YEAR! CECEMBER 2/ ST-- 
AT MICNIGHT! AND THAT WAS... NOWL 


mtr TT i 
f] i I if in 


BUT IT WON'T HAPPEN, THIS 


ON THROUGH THE YEARS /-- HIS GHASTLY 


ae 
76 LIVE AGAIN--- AND DIE AGA/N--- AND AGAIN, 
HORRIBLE PUNISHMENT! 


TIME, WILL IT; JACK ¥ D-DO HA! HA! . 
SOMETHING J [7 CAN'T YOUR TIME NO/ Wo! 
; HAPPEN AGAIN yeui|\ HAS COME, AAGGGH. 
Png. THIS YEAR! dill f 


ROCKS / NOTHING WAS THERE! NOTHING 
WAS IN THE DESERTED OLD HOUSE... UNTIL 
THE ENO OF THE NEW ESE WHICH NOW 
WAS BEGINNING: / - 


CXJELCOME TO THE TOMB OF THE HAG YOU WONDERFUL 
GHOULS... I'VE A TALE THAT'LL SWAP YOUR SPINE 
AND MAKE YOUR SKIN CRAWL... IT'S CALLED-.- 


YES--YES..- 
OF COURSE! NOW HOLD 
STILL, SWEETY... JUST 
A FEW MORE STITCHES 
AND IT WILL BE 


GEE, IT'S 
KEEN, MR. BARNER... 
AND. T'LL BE THE 
STAR OF THE PLAY, 
WON'T L 7 GOOD AS 
Yours / 


' BUT ALL WAS NOT BEER AND SKITTLES 


WITH HARRY BARNER... NOT WITH A 
WIFE LIKE FANNY... 


C'MON, BRATS / GET OUT 
OF HERE/NOW HOW 


MANY TIMES QO L 

HAVE TOTELL YOU . 
TO KEEP OUT OF ie 
HERE 7 


DON'T BUT ME, HARRY / 
ME_ON 


LET'S GET BACK 


ET 


cried SHALL WE? F 


HEH! HEH! WELL, YOU LK srirtieal ys iS ee, 30. DEAR, ARE YOU Reo oe 


KNOW.,, NEEDLES AND PINS... 
TRIPLETS AND Par, WHEN / 


LISTENING 7 I'M Z IN THA LAR 
AFRAID T HAVE )\ UNTIL Tea ASH 

re, 46%0 out FoR | THE JOB. HE 
pres out AFEW MINUTES’) ONLY WAY ¥ 

y THERE'S SOME“/ Prag HERE IS IS 

age fe HN ie VEEN Y OEAD 


ER BULLY ME? WHY jg ( BECALISE I'M AFRAID OF HER... 
TAND UP Age HER Line Me, THAT'S WHY! BECAUSE T'LL i 
A MAN? o5,¢ ALWAYS BE AFRAID OF 1 

I'M NO MAN... I'M AMOUSE, 


zee MIGHT AS WELL : IT'S NOUSE,,,I JUST CAN'T DO 


Sy GET BACK TO WORK... »S A GOOD JOB WITH THIS 
E CLOTHES DUMMY. 


WHY. DON'T L STAND UP }iee 
TOHER? THAT DRESS _ Hm 


CAN'T Go OUT se we ‘it 


YOU'RE STAYING DOWN IN THAT PY 


I'VE GOT 
TO GO OUT, | CELLAR UNTIL YOU FINISH THAT 
FANNY / DRESS/ I TOLD YOU BEFORE <—m—e 
THE ONLY WAY YOU CAN LEAVE EN LOOKING LIKE ae 
Neier THAT | yO 


GET BACK TO WORK / 


el 


IS OVER MY DEAD BODY/NOW jane PS 
. <a 


I'VE GOT TO ‘ / SHE GAVE ME 
&S OUT END ( Me AE ANSWER. 
ai ANOTHER/ % ONE WAY OUT 4 | 


SOMEWHERE IN THE CITY, A 00G BAYEO AT THE MOON... BATS SCURRIED OUT OF A STEEPLE AS 
THE CLOCK CHIMED MIONIGHT... AN ACE OF SPADES WAS OEALT... SOMEWHERE IN THE C/TY A OEATH 


WAS OCCURRING ! 


ER,OH, YES! 
IT'S FINISHED! 
LI HAD A LITTLE 


ANO A FEW DAYS LATER... 
TROUBLE GETTING 


HELLO, MZ BARNER! T'VE 
ETO Pick UP THAT 


7, 


WORKING ON.., 
BE FINISHED BY NOW/ fe 


THERE \T \S,MRS. ( a 
DAWN! WHAT DO Ba 
YOL THINK 
OF IT? 


LOST HER 
HEAD, HE SAYS, 
INDEEO! 

THAT'S WHAT 
THE POLICE 
SAIO OF HIM, 
WHEN THEY 
ARRESTED HIM 
FOR THE 
MUROER 
OF HIS 
WIFE MM 


BS THERE IS VERY LITTLE TO EAT 
LY THIS SUN-PERIOD/ PERHAPS IF I 
APs GLIDE TOWARDS THE RIM, I SHALL 


BE MORE 
SUCCESSFUL ! 


a 
Sa 
a  e Speticeeen —_—aS V—- aoe 
f- 2 


UNMERCIFULLY UPON MY BRAIN- 
CASE / BUT MY STOMACH HAS 
PANGS OF HUNGER 
GNAWING AT MY REASON //f 


TH 
OTHER , 
LESSER px 

CREATURES f& 
CALL 


ASA 
PREHISTORIC 
DINOSAUR! 


AH! A SHRAGLA!T AM 
ON THE RIGHT PATH! THE 
CURRENT HAS SENT THE SMALL 
CREATURES TOWARDS THAT, 
CLUMP OF ROCKS! GOOD! 


(Cs mal 
i” oni 
ag * il lull, 


GOLGOTH, THE MIGHTY, SPED 
TOWARDS THE LARGEST OF THE 
CAVES! THE GLOOM OF ITS IN- 
TERIOR CUT OFF ALL SUNLIGHT 

WITH A CLOAK OF INKY TERROR ! 


HOW COOL AND REFRESHING/ 

BUT THERE IS NOTHING HERE-- 

NOT EVEN A TINY MORSEL TO 

SATISFY ME! IT SHALL SEARCH 
ITS INTERIOR ! 


UMMM! GOOD! BUT NOT 
ENOUGH TO SATISFY MY 
APPETITE! THAT CLUSTER OF 
ROCKS INTRIGUE ME! HO! ¥ 

>» I SHALL MOVE TOWARDS. ) 


THEM ! MAKE WAY 
GOLGOTH 


COMES. 4 


PAH! IT IS BEST THAT 
I GO BACK TO MY OWN 
WATERS! NO-- WAIT / 

I SEE LIGHT EVEN FURTHER' 
WITHIN! THIS IS INDEED 

A STRANGE CAVE! IT IS 
LARGER THAN IT APPEARS! 


[DEEPER AND DEEPER,THE HUGE 
MONSTER GLIDED--AND THEN-- 
HIS HEAD MANDIBLES SENSED-- 
FOOD / SINKING SILENTLY TO THE 
VERY CAVE BOTTOM, GOLGOTH 
GATHERED HIMSELF FOR ONE 
TREMENDOUS LEAP UP THROUGH 
THE WATER--STRAIGHT FOR 


HIS VICTIMS / 
THEY DO NOT 
SENSE MY PRESENCE! MY 
PERSISTANCE HAS BEEN 
REWARDED / 


“ 


Z = GEE 
I forenaaanses eK 
é ‘4 é . Ha 3 ; +9 ‘i Led a —- 


eon 


N 
LL RIGHT! BUT LET'S 
\ NOT SWIM OUT TO 
LIKE A WOMAN: | ‘THE PIER/ HOW ABOUT 
ener) GIVE UP / DRYING OURSELVES 


[SJow LET US SHIFT OUR ATTENTION TO EARTH! DAN 
NORTH AND VICKI COLLINS ARE.A TYPICAL YOUNG 
COUPLE ENJOYING A BEACH VACATION ON A TYPICAL 
SUNNY DAY. THEY ARE ALSO VERY MUCH IN LOVE-- 


” Wy ON THE |ISLAND-- 
COME ON, HONEY! RACE You )” HOW CAN WE Lose! Yi A ITLOOKS SO, | 
TO THE PIER! LAST ONE HA! HA! OKAY, YOU'RE |/ Wi) mm. BEAUTIFUL ! 
THERE GETS A KiISs/ ON ! BUT DON'T SPLASH! 


Mi 


Wi 
Wf 


ay 


TTT] 


‘yp 


WHEW! THAT WAS GooD! Y HA! HA! 

HEY, YOU'RE RIGHT! THIS / WE MIGHT 

AND #S OUT OF THIS FIND 

WORLD! T'LL SWEAR IT'S | FABULOUS 

TAKEN RIGHT OUT OF 

A BOOK! LET'S EXPLORE \ TREASU y IMAGINE ! WE MIGHT 
THE CAVES LIKE 


4} A EVEN MEET 
CAPTAIN KIDD / => 5 ly 5 == me “STANLEY” HERE / 

" mae BA ¥ id z . KE i 
@ Wiad TA, Ba 


AND THEY SAY THAT 
MEN ARE SUPPOSED 

TO BE THE STRONGER 
-) SEX /"DR. LIVINGSTON “ 
I'M ASHAMED OF You ! 


DT WASN'T STANLEY THAT THEY MET-- BUT GOLGOTH ! 
HE CAME UP LIKE A BOLT THROUGH THE MURKY 
DEEP TO GULP DOWN HIS PREY / BUT HE WAS JUST 
AS SURPRISED TO SEE THEM AS THEY WERE AIM ! 
WHAT PECULIAR B GREAT SCOTT! 
CREATURES | A--A DINOSAUR! } 


IT'S GOING I--I'M GOING CRAZY! % 
TO EAT YS! HELP!) THIS IS A NIGHTMARE ! 


AT 
LET US OUT! / IT HASTO BE! THE CAVE- 
Pen ame HERE 
SM THERE'S NOTHING BUT 
af A SMOOTH WALT! 


2 
LY: SS 


GOLGOTH DECIDED TO REMAIN 
VERY STILL FOR A MOMENT, THEN 
MAKE HIS MOVE / 


I WISH THEY WOULD STOP 
CHATTERING AWAY IN THOSE 
HIGH-PITCHED TONES! MY 
EARS HURT WITH PAIN ! 

I HOPE THEY TASTE 


THIS ONE IS FULL 
OF LIFE! I_CAN 
HARDLY WAIT TO SEE 

WHAT HE IS LIKE! 


‘ ail 
[all mein 


Jans 


I--I'LL KNOCK OUT ITs EYE / THIS SQUIRMING, 
IT'LL. CRUSH IT! LET ME Go/ WRIGGLING PEST 
LET ME GO/ IS TOO ILL-TEMPERED / 
HOW DARE IT RESIST 
ME--GOLGOTH ! 
AAAAEEEE IINEEE / 


IT DROPPED ME! THAT 
LAST SMACK MUST HAVE 
REALLY HURT / QUICK, HONEY/ 
I SAW A HOLE OVER THERE 
TO THE RIGHT! COME ON, 
IT'S OUR ONLY CHANCE / 


r 
GOLGOTH NOW WAS VERY 
ANGRY! HIS EYE HURT HIM 


HOLE-- Ee —| 

INTENSELY’ HIS PRIDE HURT I--I‘M MAKING \ OHHH ! 

EVEN More ! HEADWAY HERE! I CAN |1T--I'M 

= SEE LIGHT! THAT MEANS /TERRI- 

EVEN IF THEY DO NOT TASTE | IF WE CAN BREAK DOWN/ FIED / 
SWEET, I WILL EAT THEM THIS WALL, WE'LL BE 
ANYWAY / HOW DARE THEY OUT IN THE OPEN/ 

STRIKE AT ME/ T SHALL 

CRUSH THEM SO! T SHALL 

DASH THEM SENSELESS 

AGAINST THE ROCKS! } 


OGHH f JUST 
A BIT MORE! IT-- 
IT'S COMING! 


RIGHT HERE, 


| ONE HOUR AFTERWARDS, TWO 
OFFICER! 


BOATLOADS OF GRIM POLICE 


RIGHT BY-- 
WHY--THERE'S NO CAVE 
HERE! \T--\T'S GONES 


YOU'VE NEVER SWAM 
BEFORE ! WE HAVE TO 
WARN OTHERS ABOUT 
THAT--MONSTER 
IN THERE ! 


/ BUT 
WE'RE TELLING 


LP. 


VY” COME ON! SWIM LIKE W IT'S GOT HIS WJ 
CLAWS INSIDE! 
ANOTHER SECOND 
AND -- AND --OHH-- 
I NEVER WANT TO 
SEE THIS PLACE 


POF ALL THE NUTTY 
LOVE-SICK COUPLES 
I GOTTA MEET! 

NEXT TIME WHEN 
YA SEE A DRAGON-- 
OR SOMETHING, 
CALL THE FIRE 
DEPARTMENT! ; 


Z2\T THE SAME TIME, IN GOLGOTH'S WORLD, 
A PUZZLED DINOSAUR--IF HE CAN BE CALLED 
THAT-- WAS SWIMMING AWAY FROM HIS TRYING 

EXPERIENCE - - 


AMAZING -- SIMPLY AMAZING ! 
THE CAVE DISAPPEARED /I MUST 
GO SEE XARBOL,THE HEALER / 
MY HUNGER HAS GIVEN ME 
HALLUCINATIONS! TWO LEGGED 
CREATURES! PAH! THERE ARE 

NO SUCH THINGS / 


[DREAMS--HALLUCINATIONS-- MIRACLES ? PERHAPS! 
BUT IN A WORLD EVEN LARGER THAN THEIR OWN / 


YOU SEE, TARTLOC ? 

I TOLD YOLI WE SHOULD 
NOT HAVE GIVEN JUNIOR 
THOSE TOYS! 

LOOK WHAT HE DID! 
E OPENE Ee 
AND PLACED IT 

IN THE OTHER / 


YES, BUT 
HE! 


SA 


GREETINGS GHOULS! WE HAVE A LOATHSOME TALE FOR YOU 
THAT WILL MAKE YOUR STOMACH CHURN WITH THE 
JUICES OF GRUESOME TERROR IN THE STORY OF... 


ANO MARRIEO! YES, INPEED, FREO, YOU'RE 
MARRIED... 


) 


~ A GOT.7TO 2O SOMETHING 
LU A CK Pl ABOUT THAT DRAFTS 


WOMAN! AND A 
17'S YOUR FAULT! (BLAH- BLAH) 


| YOU DID TH/S TO 
ME! YOUR FAULT 
+ YOURE TO 


\ 7S /S ATYPICAL MORNING IN YOUR LIFE... 
| FRIEDA, AS ALWAYS, |S WHINING AND 
| COMPLAINING. a ad 


~ — MORE 
MEDICINE! 
I JUST SPENT 


{ANDO OR. VERICK 
SAID I NEEPED 


SOME NEW 3 TWENTY 
MEDICINE! THE BUCKS ON 
PRESCRIPTION MEDICINE 


/S DOWNSTA/RS/ / THREE DAYS , 


OON'T YOU YELL AT ME, ALL RIGHT, FRIEOA, 
FREO HANSON! (T'S YOUR ALL RIGHT... ZL KNOW! 
FAULT THAT I'M IN THIS DON'T GET UPSET, . 
WHEEL CHAIR! ALL DEAR/ ILL GET ¥| 
YOUR FAULT! WHATEVER THE 
DOCTOR SAYS 
You NEED! 


YOU NEVER WERE MUCH OF A 
DRINKER ANC TWO MARTINIS HAD 
YOU FEELING L/KE A MILLION 

THAT NIGHT, CION'T THEY, FRED... 


NO, FRED, FRIECA WON'T EVER 
LET YOU FORGET THAT HORROR- 
FILLED NIGHT OF FIVE YEARS AGO! 


BU7 FRIECA'S WARNING CAME TOO 
LATE! AN INSTANT LATER TWO 
BRIGHT LIGHTS GLARED INTO 
YOUR EYES ANO THE SOUND OF 
SQUEALING BRAKES, BUT /T 


FRED, BE : /SH 


CAREFUL { PERFECTLY WAS TOO LATE! 
/7'S POURING ALLH RIGHT, C’/MERE, FRED, FOR Ze 
AND YOU'VE /,\ (HIC) JUSH SCHWEETIE, GOD'S SAKE, 

HAD Too \ FINE! (CHIC) GIMME A WATCH WHAT. 

MUCH TO KISSH... YOU'RE DOING! 


YOULL KILL 


ANC THEN EVERY THING WENT BLACK... YOU 
REGAINED CONC/IOUSNESS THREE DAYS LATER... 


KEEP CALM, MIR, HANSON! 
YOUR WIFE 1S ALIVE ANO 
OOING FINE! Uff 

“hy 


5 
op 


w 


IT WASN'T UNTIL YOU WERE STRONGER THAT THE 
DOCTORS TOLD YOU THE TRUTH ABOUT FRIEDA... 


I KNOW, DARLING, Z KNOW 
BUT I'LL MAKE IT UP 70 YOU... 
I SWEAR /T/ I/LL DO 
EVERYTHING 


YOU DIP 
THIS TO 
ME, FRED! 


YOUR WIFE 1S PARALYZED 
FROM THE HIPS DOWN! 
HOWEVER, IT'S POSSIBLE 
THAT THE PARALYS/S WAS 
CAUSED BY SHOCK AND 
WILL WEAR OFF/ 


PARALYZED? 
SHE'S 
PARALYZED F 


| Yes, THAT WAS FIVE YEARS AGO... BUT THE PARALYSIS \ |FInatey, SHE FOUND A DOCTOR WHO PLEASED HER 
REMAINEC! YOU TRIED DOCTOR AFTER DOCTOR, | RALPH F. VERICK! TODAY, OR. VERICK 1S PAYING A 


| CALL s ee ; , 


——— 


ite ee) / NOT 7 700 BAD! DOCTORS 


MORNING, HANSON! IF YOU'VE A MINUTE, I'D 
FRIEDA HAVE A LIKE TO TALK 
GOOD ages 2 Ur you! 


{IT'S ABOUT ALL YOU'LL HAVE THERE'S NO ESCAPE! YOU'RE TIED 
| THOSE MEDICINES | TO AFFORD / 7] 70 A LIFETIME OF WORK AND 
DOC, THIS STUFF HANSON! MORE WORK TO FAY FOR FRIEDA'S 


1S COSTING A AFTER ALL, INJURIES..- ; 
/T'S YOUR THANKS, FRED JUST POOR GUY, I 


FAULT THAT HARRY, I CAN'T KEEP | FEEL SORRY 
YOUR WIFE,., HEY, FREO, HOW CAN'T I’M UP THIS FOR HIM! 
A ABOUT ALITTLE WORKING PACES WIFE'S AN 
POKER TONIGHT? } OVERTIME... INVALIO... COSTS 
THE BOYS HAVE A |, NEED THE HIM A MINTS 
GAME ALL SET ? g& MONEY! 


Your EVES ARE GLASSY... YOUR 
HEAD'S POUNDING... YOUR CHEST 
FEELS LIKE IT'S GOING TO 
EXPLODE... YOU CAN'T BREATHE... 


THERE'S A BURNING PAIN IN YOUR 
CHEST... RELIEF COMES ONLY 

WHEN YOU FINALLY COLLAPSE 
ANO CRUMBLE TO THE FLOOR... 


Z SP 


«SO T1REO,.. W/SH 
I COULD SLEEP... 
SUT L CAN'T... ¥ 


BAD ? EITHER YOU START LEADING A 
NORMAL LIFE OR YOU'LL OLE WITHIN 


S/X MONTHS / 
H ‘s ~ 


"71'S THE CLEANING WOMAN WHO FINDS YOU AND 
SUMMONS A DOCTOR... 


MR. HANSON, YOU'RE Gf 
YEARS OLD... AND YOU'VE 
GOT THE HEART OFA MAN 
6/! YOURE KILLING | 
< YOURSELF! _~ 


WHAT WILL FRIEDA'S REACTION BE TO THIS NEWS... 7 


YOURE LYING. YOU JUST 
.DONT WANT TO TAKE CARE 

OF ME ANYMORE! You MADE 
ME A CRIPPLE ANC NOW You 
WANT 70 DESERT ME! _~ 


SHE DEMANDS THAT You BE EXAMINED BY 
© RALPH VERICK, HER DOCTOR... fl 


NO, FRIEDA, 
/T'S JUST 
THAT. 


I DON'T KNOW WHO THE OTHER 
DOCTOR WAS, HANSON... BUT HE 
WAS WRONG! THERE'S ; 
NOTHING WRONG WITH 
YOUR HEARTS YOU WERE 
JUST OVER-TIRED/ 4 


ery eT 
6 We 


j 


ii 


17'S THREE WEEKS LATER NOW... ANDO ALTHOUGH /7'S 
ONLY MID-AFTERNOON, YOU LEAVE THE LAB ANP GO 
HOME... YOU'RE T/REP... TT 


AND 50 YOU GO BACK TO THE OLD ROUTINE OF WORK... 


SS . 


D-DON'T CARE 
WHAT SHE SAYS... 
GOT TO HAVE 
SOME SLEEP... 
VERICK'S 
THERE... MAYBE 
HE CAN HELPS. 


You ENTER THE HOUSE AND CLIMB UP THE STAIRS! 
BUT THEN YOU STOP, YOU MUST BE GOING CRAZY... 
OR SEEING THINGS... /T CAN'T BE. BUT /T/S/ 


FRIEDA! 5-SHE'S *® 
STANOING/ U-US/ING 
HER LEGS! su 


you STAND THERE, TOO SHOCKED, TOO ANGERED | 
TO MOVE... z 


YOU TOOK CARE OF THE OF COURSE, RALPH! /F 

INSURANCE, CARLING ? }{ H/S HEART/S AS BAD 

$50,000 WORTH! AS YOU SAY, WE 
SHOULD COLLECT 
BEFORE WINTER / 


WONDER HE 4 BE OVER SOON! | 


THE STAIRS 


(17'S BAD, ALL\@ JUST THINK _ You'VE HEARD ENOUGH ANC You 
RIGHT/ IT'S A Vf RALPH, IT'LL ALL TURN ANO WALK QUIETLY DOWN 


SHE'S MADE MEAN OLD 
MAN... KILLEO ME WITH 
WORK... ALL. FOR 
VERICK... NOT 

PARALY ZEO.. HER } 
LEGS PERFECTLY << 


WE MADE ENOUGH MONEY 


VA 
OFF THOSE PHONEY g 
CR, 


oi 


K COVER 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed open in 
@ Opens instantly Toekeauto: 


matically to 
prevent acci 
dental closing 

Razor sharp 
tough stainless 
steel blade for re 
lable use and hard 

long service Money 
back in 5 days :f not 
satisfied Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
A Dept. 472ST87 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


e@ Sharp and 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 
4 v 


and SILENCER 


FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “‘undercover’’ automatic. Snap 
the ‘‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal, 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept..472, 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 RAGE 

Not sold in NYC 


SKIN HEAD "63 Cl, 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just 
if 


opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW873,YNBROOK, N.Y.11563 


Bank For = 
The Family 


Make saving 
fun with this coin operated 
Jack Pot Bank. It works just like a one armed 
bandit in Las Vegas. Deposit the coin, pull the 
handle, and watch the reels spin like the real 
thing. Fun for all and you can't lose because 
the coins are returnable. Not to be used for 
gambling purposes. Just enclose $1.69 plus 
26c for postage and handling. If not thoroughly 
satisfied, return in ten days for refund of full 
purchase price. 

MONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. 
LYNBROOK, NEW YORK 11563 


Dept. 472JB87 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock 
Only You Can Open 


ONLY 


had 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 
WONOR HOUSE DEPT..472BS87 LYNBROOK,W.Y. 11563 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
Color or Black & White PROJECTOR 


ONLY 


$698 


Complete 


4 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘‘Miracle Specs’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


¢ Speed Control for fast 
or slow motion 
¢ Guaranteed 


_ 


e Sturdy Construction 

© Complete with Screen 

¢ Projects color or 
black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
porfable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don’t delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP87 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


22 CAL. 
PELLET 
FIRING ° 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC’ 


50 22 CAL. PELLETS FREE 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 
Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 
Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger. Great for 
fast action combat-type target prac- 
tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. pellets 
free. Free supply of targets. Money 
back if not satisfied. Just send 
$1.00 plus 25¢ for postage and 

to Mener House Dept. 472RA87 
yk, N.Y. 11563 Not sold in NY City. 


raul AUTHENTIC 
Sal all COLORS 
GLOW in the 


DARK EYES 


ONLY 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35c¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified 
HONOR HOUSE 
DEPT. 472MR87 
LYNBROOK, WN. Y. 
11563 


22 CAL. 

PELLET | only 9 1 ae 
FIRING 

“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond" 
style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 4¥/2 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK87 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical !llusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ''X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘'see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. N.Y. Dept. 472xXR87, 


71S PAST MIDNIGHT WHEN YOU FINALLY GET HOME... 
DID YOU PICK UP THAT NEW MEDICINE = 


You CAN SEE THE TERROR IN HER EYES..,AND YOU'RE 
GLAD... FOR THE FIRST TIME IN FIVE YEARS, YOU'RE 


‘STOP STALLING, 
FRIEDA / THE GAME'S 


DR. VERICK SAYS... FRED, WHAT'S THE - 
MATTER WITH YOU 2 WHY ARE YOu | FREDO... YOU'VE GONE 
IKE THAT 2 CRAZY! YOU KNOW OVER... IT KNOW ALL 

LOAN'TGETUP! I... ABOUT YOU AND 
YOUR PARALYZED 


ANC WHEN SHE SEES WHAT YOU'VE 
GOT IN YOUR HANDS SHE MAKES 
USE OF HER"INJUREO"LEGS ... 


FREO...MY 
| GOD, WO/ 
ee 


17'S RALPH VERICK WHO DISCOVERS YOU CRUMPLED 
BODY THE NEXT MORNING... 


Ri WELL, WELL, SO THE OLD GOAT'S FINALLY DEAOL 
1 FRIEDA, HONEY, WAKE UP, THIS 1S THE DAY WE'VE 
BEEN WAITING FOR... YOU CAN GET UP OUT 
; OF THAT WHEELCHAIR 

FOREVER! 


t 
. 


a. 


i) 


IT TAKES YOUR LAST B/T OF 


[ AND WHEN YOU CATCH HER. 
; STRENGTH TO CARRY HER BACK 


TO THE WHEEL CHAIR... YOUR 
HEART /S GIVING OU7, /SN'T 17; 


FRED 7 


G-GOING TO 
QE... BUT... BUT 
I DON'T CARE... 

NOW... DON'T... 


ee ee 
| VERICK PULLS THE ROBE OFF FRIEDA'S LAP... 
GASPS WITH HORROR! POOR RALPH, HE FEEL 
SICK AT H/S STOMACH. VERY SICK Ht 

H-HE (GAG) 

CUT OFF 
HER (GAG) 
LEGS! £ 
ws 


